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SYNOPSIS.
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Pelor Knight, defeated for politicnl of.
fice In his town, decldes to venture New
York In order that the family fortunes
might bensfit by the expected rine of hiw
charming duaughter, lLorelel. A well.
Enown eritic Interviews Lorelsl Knight.
now stage beauty with Bergman's Revue
for a apecianl article. Her coln-hunting
mother outlines Lorelel's ambitions, but
Hiosson, the press agent, later adds his
Information, Lorelel attends Milllonnire
Hammon's gorgeous eutertalnmeant Blie
meeta Merkle, a wealthy dyspeptic. Hob

rfon comes uninvited IP;nwl-*l dia
covars a blnchmall plot agninmt Hammaon,
in which her mother is Invoived, Merkle
and Lorelel have an auto wreck. The
blackmallers besmirch her good name,
Lorelel learns her mother ls an unsery-
pulous plotter. She fAnds In Adoree Dem-
orest & real frlend, and finds Hob Whar-
ton s Hkable, Lorelsl leaves her family
goes to live alone. Lorelel and drun-
ken Bob Wharton are tricked into mars
Lilas ahoots and wounds Mam-

mon neriously

‘....'............i......

Adoree Demorest, the dancer,
and Campbell Pope, the eritic,
once more. He is the man who
told all New York through his
dramatie column that she was
the most shameless woman on
the stage. Really a good girl,
she naturally despises him for
thus besmirching her. Well, they
meet at dinner. How the bar-
rier between them is broken and
how they begin a friendship Is
told in delightful manner in this
Instaliment.
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Hammaon has been shot. The prob.
lem Is to get him home unseen. Bob
Wharton rents a hack and drives It
himself.

CHAPTER XV—Continued.

Bob reined in and leaped from his
box. Merkle had the cab door open
and was holsting Hammon from his
seat,

“Have you got the key?' Bob asked,
swiftly,

“Yes,
think."

They lfted the half-consclous man
out, then with him between them strog-
gled up the steps; but Hammon's feet
dragged; bhe hung very heavy In their
Brms.

Merkle was not a strong man; he
was panting, and his hands shook as
be fumbled with the lock. The key
escaped him and tinkled vpon the

Help me! * He's fainted, 1

atone,
“Hurry! Here comes the watch-
man' Bob was gazing over hig shoul-

der at the slowly approaching figure.

A second but briefer delny, and they
stood o the gloom of the marble foyer
bali. Then they shoMed across the
floor to the great, curving stalrway.
Hammon had assured them that thers
would be no ong In the house except
Orson, his man, and some of the kitch-
en servants, the others having followed
thelr mistress to the country; neverthe-
less the rescners' nerves were palnfully
taut, nnd they tried to go ns silently
as burglars; when they finally guined
the libreary, they were drenched with
perspiration. Merkle switched on the
Hights; they deposited the wounded
man on & couch and bent over him,

Hammon was not dead, Merkle felt
his way Into the darkened reglons at
the rear and returned with a glass of
spirits, Under bis and Bob's ministra-
tlons the unconsclous man opened his
eyes,

“You got me here, didn't you?' he
whispered, ns be took in his surround-
tngs. “Now go—everything Is all
right."

" wwWe're not golng to leave you"
Merkle sald, positively.

“No!” echoed Bob, “T'1l wake up Or-
won while John telephones the doctor.”

But Hammon forbade Bob's move-
ment with a frown. It was plaln that
‘Jespite hiy wenkness his mind re
mained clear.

“Listen to wme” he ordered, “Prop
me up—put me In that chalr, I'm
choking.” They dld as he directed.
“That's better, Now, you mustn't be
seen here—elther of you. We can't
explain” He checked Merkle. *I
know best. Go home; It's ounly two
blocks—1'11 telephone.”

. “You'll ring for Orson quick®

Hammon nodded.

“Rotten way to leave n man,” Bob

mumbled. “I'd rather stick it out and
face the musie”
“go, go! You're wasting time"

Hammon's brow was wrinkled with

and anger. “You've been good;

now hury.™ )
Merkle's thin face was marked with
deep feellng. “Yea" he agreed

“There's nothing else for us to do; but
tall Orson to ‘phone me quick. I'll be
back here in flve minutes.” Then he
and- Bob stole out of the house as gul-
ak they had stolen In.
ey got Into the cab and drove
wiy without excliing susplclon,
Merkle allghted two blocks up the ave-
ue and sped to his own house; Bob
ed his Jaded nag westward through
gupken wead that led toward the
Meguncin and Lotelel,

‘fhe owner of Tae equipnge was walt-
L; patiently, and there stiff Incked
somsihing of the allotted hour when
g axchangsd garments bad hean

transferred to thelr respective owners,
Bob walked toward the Elegancia with
n feellug of extreme fatigune In his
imbs, for the eMort to conguer his in-
toxication had left him weak; he dimly
reatized also that he wos.still far from
sober,

There was no answer when he rmang
at Lilas Lynn's apartment; the hall-
hoy volunteered the Information that
the ocoupant had Just gone out with a
gentleman,  Miss Knight? Yes, she
wns upsinirs, he supposad. ob was
surprised at hisa wife's apparent self-
control when she Jet him In. Excopt
for the slim hand pressed to her hogom
and the anxiety luring In her deep
blue eyes, she might have Just come
from the thenter, Those eyes, he not-
o, wore very dark, almost black, un
der this emotionnl stress; they ques
tloned him, mutely

“We got him home all right,” he told
her, when they stood facing each other
In the tiny living room,

“WIIl He Nye?"

“Oh, yes
hurt, and Merkle agrees. Lord! We'd
never Jeft him alone If we'd thonght—"

“I'm glad, When you rang 1 thought
it wis the police.”

“There, there!” he sald, comfortingly.
seelng her tremble. “1 won't lot any-
body hurt you. 1 was terribly drunk—
things nre swimming yet—but all the
way across town | couldn’t think of
anything, anybody except you and
what it would mean to you If It got
ont."

“It will get out,
things always do."

He eyod her gravely, kindly, with an
expression she had never seen upon his
face.

“Then—we'll face it together,” he
sald. '

After n moment her glance drooped,
n falnt color tinged her cheels. “I—
wouldn't dare face it alone. I couldn’t
but you're tired—slck.” He nodded,
“You must e down and sleep, nnd get
to be yourself again— We can't tell
what may bappen now at any mo-
ment.”

“It's the reactlon, I suppose.
In. And you?”

8he shook her head, “1 couldn't sleep
If 1 trled. I feel as If 1'd never be nble
to sleop ngnin. I—I'1l sit and watch
aud—walt."

I'm sure. Buch

I'm all

CHAPTER XVI,

That afternoon Mrs. Knight, in a
great futter of excitement, arrived
with Jim at the Elegancia. Embracing
her daughter in tremulous, nlimost tear-
ful delight, she burst forth:

“You dear! You darllmg! Jim came
home not an hoar age and told me ev-
erything. 1 thought 1 should awoon,"

“Told you— everything?' Lorelel
flashed & glance ot ber brother, who
made a quick sign of reassurance,

What with Lorelel’'s good fortune
and Lilas' catastrophe Mrs. Knight was
well-ulgh delirions. She was still re-
joleing garrulonsly when Lorelel burst
Into one of her rare passions of weop-
ing and burled her face in her hands,

“Child allve!” erled her astonished
mother, “What nils you 't

Instantly Jim's susplcions ecaught
fire,

“Say! Has Bob welched?" he de-
manded, harahly.

The nmber hend shiook in negation.

“Isn't he—nlee to you?' quavered
Mrs. Knolght,

“Yes, But—I'm sorry I'did 1. He
was drinking; he didn't kunow what he
wis dolug—"

“flush!" Mrs, Knlght cast » fearful
glanea over her sboulder. “It was all
stralght and abovebourd, and he knew
perfectly wall what he was about. Jim
would swear to it."

Lorele! lifted a tragle, tear-staloed
face. “1 ought to be hanged,” she sald.

Jim laughed with velief. *““There's
gratitude for you! Irf I had your share
of the Wharton coin I'd let ‘em hang
me—for a while."

As mother and son were leaving, Jim
managed to got o word in private with
hin slster.

“Don’'t weaken,"” he cauntloned her.
“Lynn's gone, and it's all over. We've
got the whip-hand on all of ‘em—Ham-
mon, Merkle, Bob, Lilas—everybody.
We've got ‘em all, understand? We've
Ianded blg!"

When sbe was nlone Lorelel gave n
sigh of rellef, which changed to a sob
as the sense of her helplessness surgoed
over her agaln. EBhe had dellberately
sold hergelf; she wearlly wondered
whore the new rond led-—surely not to
happiness.

Toward evenlng Adoree Demorest
telephoned, and with many anticlpa-
tory exclamations of pleasure Invited
Lorelel to dine.

o1 enn't,” answered Lorelel, falntly.

“Rother your engngements!” Miss
Demorest's disappointment was keen,

“] ean't even explaln, unless—you'll
come here

“To dinner?™

Lovelyl declded awiftly. She dreaded
to be alone with Bob; her constraint in
his presence was palnful, and he also,
hefore golng out, had appeared very 1l

at aase, [e bad not even made plans

He says he's not hm'liy'“-ml 8 twinkle

“Yes, to diuner. Please, ploase coms."™
Lorelel was not gquite sure that Rok

would cousent 1o dine In the modest

lttle bome, but under the dlreuin-

stanees Wlencesy was mnddening, o she
fell to work
from what she had expected, lLut—
evervthing was different,
martiage had become known to Holb's

This was very different
Onee the

people and he had thoroughly sobered
lown, onee abe hnd withdrawn from

| the cast of the Revua, thelr real life

would begiu
Rob was pile and a bit unsteady
when he arrived, but Lorelel snw that

he suffersd only from the efects of his
previous debauch.
self-oconsclons and aneasy In her pres-

He was extromely

ence, though he kissed her with n
brave show of confdence,

“1 galloped into the bank just as they
sinmmed the doors,” he explained, “but
my bookkeeping is rotten”

“Are you trying to tell me that you
have overdrawn ¥

“Exanctly. Dot I drew against the
ol gentlemnn, as usunl, so on with the
dance. What's the—er—idea of the
apron

“It's nearly dinner time.”

Bob's eyes opensd with surprise.
“Why, we're going to Delmonlco's.”

“I'd—rather do this If you don't
mind,”  8he eyed Wim appealingly. 1
don't feel equal to golng out tonight.
Fin—nafrald.”

His glanece brightensd with admira-
ton, “"Well, yon look stunning in that
getup, and I'd hate to see you change
It I you mean to sy you ean cook ™

“Not well, but I enn fry almsst any-
thing. Mother haw 4 mald. 1 c¢ouldn't
afford two.”

“1 love fried things,” he assured her,
“And to think you're
golng to cook for me! That's an ex-
perlence for both of us, Let's have
gome fried ronst beef and fried corn
on the cob with fried salad and cheose,™

“Don't tease,” she begeed, uneertiln-
Iy. I hardly know what I'm dolng.
nnd I thought this would keep me busy
uutll theater time"

He extended a hand timidly and
patted her arm, saying with unexpect
ol gentleness:

“Please don't worry, It was n ter-
rible night for all of us, Whm 1
think of It I'm sure It must have heen
a dream. T aaw Merkle, He got back
to Hammon's house ahead of the doe
tor, and nobody suspects the truth. But
the Street is in chaos, and all of Ham
mon's companies are feellug the
straln.”

“Shouldn't you have been at busl-
ness on such a day 7™

Bob shrugged carelessly, “I'm only
n ‘Joke' broker. The governor thinks a
firm name looks well on my enards. 1
hope he doesn’t lose more than a mil-
lon in this flurry—Iit won't improve his
disposition. DRut—walt til he learus
T've marrled # girl who enn fry
things— By the way—" Bob paused,
“I Invited a friend to dine with us to-
night.*

Lorelel was less dlamayed than he
had expected. “Bo have 1" she sald.

“l thought It might be pleasanter
for you," he explained, a bit awkward-
ly, “Inasmuch as we're not very well
nequaintsl. 1 saw before 1 went out
that you were—er—embarrassed—anil
—nnd—" He flushed boyishly, scarce:
Iy consclous of the delicacy thut had

?m

“Don't Weaken,” He Cautioned Her.

prompted his action. “Anyhow, he's
gone home to put on A clean swenter,”

“You don't mean you asked—1"

“Oamphell Pope; yea. [ met him,
and he looked hupgry, He's coming
bere at six.” For almost the first time
In Bob's soclety Lorelel laughed out
clearly.

“And I asked Adoree Demorest,’" she
sald.

Bob grinned and then laughed with
her. “Fine!” he eried. “Both mem.
bers of this club, Really, this ought to
muke the best finlsh fight seen In New
York for many o day."

Adorec's surprise st findlng Robert
Wharton in her friend's apartment was
Intense, and when she learned the truth
she was for once [n her life speechless,
She could only stave from one to the

opther, waverlng between consternation

and delight.
Hmply.

Finally she sat down

“I—I"d have brought a present i¢ 1'd |

known,” she managed to say.

“Are you going to wish us uek?’ | good deal™

Bab inguired.
“Lack!

for me evening meal. In view orf all | the best girl in the world, and you're—"
this atie answered:

Adores  hes!tuted,
atare, roumdeyed. 1 dlidn't
vou'd—1 didn't think she'd—1 don't
know what 1 thought or didn’t think.
But—Jimminy! Marvied!” When Lore-
Iel led ber Into the bedroom to lay of
her wraps the thundemsiruck yonng
woman had more nenrly recoversd her
self. “"Why, he's worth millons,” she
exclaimed, In n whisper—*hbilllons! 1
don't know how to tulk to hlm—aor you,
for that matter, Shall T eall you ‘my
Indy* or ‘your honur, or— 1 dldn't
dress for dinner eithor; 1T sappose 1
should have worn the crown Jools™

“Tou're goltig to wenr an apron and
help me scorch the dinoer” Lorelel
Inughed.

An Lorelel explnined the reasona for
tonight's program, Adoree saw for the
first time the wenriness in her frieml's
eyes, the pallor of her choeks, the trem.

and  continued

“That—Viper?" 8he Cried.

ulous droop of her lower lip. Belzing
Lorelel by the shoulders, she helid her
Off as the target for a searching goane,

“TdEl me, Ad they make you marry
him¥* she Inquired, fercely, It was
plain to whom she referred.

“No,” .

"“Whew! I'm glad to hear that, You
love hilm, don't you?"

The answer came readlly enough,
and the blue eyes did not filnch, but
the smile was a trifle fixed and the
cheeka remnlned eolorless,

“Why, of course, He's very nlee”

“Lorelel!™  Miss Demorest’s fngers
tightened; her volee was tragie, but she
bad no chanee to say more; for Bob
called Just then from the living room!

“Hurry back, girls, "There's some-
thing burning. and 1 ecan't find the
emergency brake.”

When Adoree finally cume forth In
one of Lorelel's aprons—really a feteh-
Ing garment, more Jke a house dross
than an apron—Bob told her whom
they were expecting ns the other guest.

Bhe paused with a bread-knlfe up-
ralued.

“That—viper?* she eried.

“Campbell lsn't a viper; he's a ericket
—a dramatic cricket,” declared oh,

Adoree began w undoe the buttons at
her back, but Bob selzed her hands,

"Lﬂt‘gn. I''l blow up If | see that
creature,” alie exclalmed, In a kind of
subdoed ahout,

Argument proved vain untll Lorelel
told her firmly: “You owe It to your
self, dear, And we won't let you go."

The dancer censed her struggles, bher
brows puckered.

“Serlously, now, Lorelel has told me
everything, and 1 want Campbell to
neknowledge hils mistake™ sald Bob,
“The pablle has swallowed that royalty
bonx, but there's no use decelving him.”

Dieaplte her show of bravery Adoree
was panle-stricken when the bell rong
and Bob went to the door to explaln
the change of plan and Invite Pope In
He entered the Hving rootn with n hand
extended and n smile vpon s lips
then halted as if frozen, By the time
he had been Introduced to Adoree he
had burst into 4 gentle persplration.

As for Miss Demorest, ahe took n
grim delight In his discomfort, and pre-
pared to blast him wlith sarcasm, to
wither him with ber contempt when
the moment came. Meanwhile she lis
tenedl na the two men talked, turning
up her nose when Pope scored Browd-
way with Lls usvual bitterness,

“He thinkt that's smart” she re
flected; bt she, too, détested the Gront
Trite Way, and his words exprissed
her own distaste so aptly that she
could think of no argument sufliciently
biting to econfound him, Shé delib-
erately frnmed a stinging réference to
his pose in the mbtter of dregs, though
in franknoss she Lad to admit that he
wore his gray swenter vest with an alr
of genulne pomfort and unconsclous
1088,

Fope was noticeably 111 at ease, Ile
was condcious of Miss Demotrest's hos-
tile eyes, and the polnted munner in
which she Ignored hls presence was dis-
quleting. Hob appeared to enjoy his
Inck of repose, and offered no rellef. At
last Pope turned to the plano and fut-
tered through the stack of sheet music
be found there.

“Do you play ¥ Inguired Pob.

“Yes, Why?t"

“You look ns If you dld—you're kind
of—hadly nodrished. Knew uany rag-
time ¥

The musician gronned. After a mo-
ment he murmured, “T fmprovise a
The lustrument, perhaps
for the first time {o Its life, began to

You've both got it Eba's ' vibrate and ring to something bealdes

to |
think |

the elaptrap musie of the day., Unce
hie had found a means of oceupying
himself, Pope surrendersd to his im-
pulse and In a measure forgot his sar-
roundings,

A short time Ister Lovelel turned
from the kitchenette te find Adoree
| Denforest polsed, a snlad-bow] In one
hand, a woolen spoon gripped In the
other, on her fuce n rapt expression of
bratitude,

“Have you rubbed the dish whh gar
e ¥ Inguired Lorelel,

Adoree  ronsed  berselt  slowly,
“Lordy!™ she whisperad. *1I'd glve both
Iegs to the koo nnd one eye If T could
play Hke that The mean Hitle shrimp!™

The embers of her ressuntment were
still glowing when the four flually seat-
o themselves at the table. A fartlve
glance In Pope's directlon showed that
he was stadiously avolding her eyes;
| she prepared once more to begin the
process of flaying him,

You've boen away for some time,
| haven't you?" Bob was asking,

‘ope nodded, 1 hate New York, 1
went as far awny as 1 conld get, and-—
I smanaged to return jost two jomps
ahead of the uherif, It will tnke me
|I»-I: months to pay my debts, I'm A
grand Httle bosiness man."
| “What was it this time? Mining?

] “No. Poultry." Adoree pricked up

hor ears;

“You went Wese, eh 7 pursued Dob,
| "No, Enst—Long Island. 1 saw a
great opportunity to make money; so 1
found a farm on & lake, bought It, and
went to rnlsing dueks."

“Tracks!™  brenthlessly  exelalmed
Miss Demorest; but her Interruption
went unnotiead,

Campbell Pope's fentures shone with
the gentie llght of a pleasurable ro-
membrance. It was lovely and gulet
out there. The local Inhabltants were
ghy but friendly; they did me no harm.
Hut—it wns no place for ducks: they
swam all over the pond. They swam
all thelr fat off, and 1 bad the pond
dredged and never found an egg.”
| Miss Demorest glegled audibly; she
bad lost nll interest in her food; she
was tingling with excitement.

“Why didn't you fence them in?* she
nuked,

Pope eyed her for o tieeting instant,
then hin gaze waverad,

“1 fenced In the whole pond to begin
with. It nearly broke me"

“A duek shonldn't have mucn water,
What kind werd they ™

“Plymouth Rocks, or Holstelns, or
Jersey  Lilles—anyhow they were
white.”

“White Pekinat™

The critlie frowned argumentatively,
“What is o duck for If be lsu't to
swim? What Is his object? We had
wix on my father's farm, and they
swiom all the time. Of course, six fan't
many, but—"

“Nuturally they dido't do well—"

Bob Wharton signaled frantieally to
his wife, but there was no stopplug the
discenssion that had begun to rage back
and forth, It lusted until the conclu-
slon of the meal, and It was only with
fin effort that Adoree tore herself away.
She was In her element, and n a lttle
time bad won the eritie's undivided at-
tention; he lstened with absorption;
he evon made ocenslonal notes,

As the two glrls dressed hurrledly
for the thenter, Adoree confessed:

“Golly! I'm giad 1 stayed. He's not
bright; he's perfectly silly about some
things, and yet he's the most Interest-
ing talker 1 ever henrd. And—can't
he play & plano?

CHAPTER XVIl

Hannibal Wharton arrived In New
York at five o'clock and went directly
to Merkle's bank. At elght o'clock
Jarele  Hammon died, During the
afternoon and evening other financlers,
simmoned hurrledly from New Eng-
lund shores and  Adirondack camps,
were busled In preparatlons for the
struggle they expected on the morrow.
During the closing hours of the market
prices hnd glumped to an slarming de-
gree; n terrifie rnld on metal stocks had
begun, and conditions were ripe for a
panie,

Hammon had bulked Inrge in the
stew]l world, and his position In clrelea
of hilgh Ansnee had become prominent;
but alive he could never have worked
one-half the havoe cansed by hils sud-
den death, ‘That perslstent ramor of
sulelde argued, In the public miod, the
existence of serlous wmoney troubles,
nnd gave slgnificance to the rumor that
for some time past had disturbed the
Hteeet, Hammon's enemles summoned
thelr forces for a crushing assanlt.

In this emergency Bob's father found
himse!lf the real head of those vast en-
terprises In which he had been an as-
socinte, and until 4 lnte hour that night
he was forced to remaln ln consultation
with men who eame and went with
conkternntion written upon thelr faces,

The amazing tronsformation which
followed the hirth of the giant steel
trust had ralsed many men from well
to-do obseurity Into prominence and
undresnmed-of wonlth, Since then the
| oMler members of the origioal cligue
had withdrawn one by oue from active
uffnlrs, nnd of the younger men only
Wharton and Hammon had remained,
BEqually thess two had figured in what
wns porhaps the most remarkable chap-
| ter of Amerlean financisl history, Both
had been vigorous, self-made, practical
|'mené Bnt the-outcome had affected
them quite differently.

Nlehes had tarped Jarvls Hammon's
mind into pew chaunels; they had
opened strange pathways and projected
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same time he nad betuwie more

more unappronchable, Unlimited powere
had forced him into the pecullar isola-
tion of n ehief executive; he had grown

| hard, wuspicious, arbitrary. Even to

hin won he had been for yoars a remote
helng.

It was not untih the Inst conferencs
lind broken up, not untll the lnst fordes
had besn dieposed for the coming bat-
the, that he spoke to Merkle of Foh's
martinge. Merkls told hm what he
knew, and the old man lstened silent-
Iy. Then he drove to the Eleganela,

Bob and Lorelel had Just returned
from the theater, much, be 1t sald,
ngninat the bridegroom's widhes, Bob
had been eager to begln the celebention
of his marringe (n n Atting manner, and
it had required the shock of Hammon's
death added to Lorelel’'s entreaties to
Alwsunde him from n night of hilarity.
e was Mushisd with dreink, apd in con-
seqience more than s ltte resentfol
when she Insisted upon spending an
other night In the modest 1Irtle home,

“HBay! 'm not ased to this kind of a
place” he argued.  “I'm not a eaves
dweller. It's n lovely fint—for & mur-

der—but it's no place to Uve™

“Pon’t be sllly.” she told him, “We
neted on lmpulse; we ean't change
everything at a moment’s notiee™

“Rut—people take trips when they
get married.”

“T enn't quit the show without tweo
woekn' notlee."

“Two weeks? e was aghast,
“Two minutes, Twe scconds, T won't
have you dodging arcund stoge doors,"

“Bergman  won't let me go; It
wouldn't be right to ask him.”

But ob was Inslstent. “1 Intend to
cure you of the work habit.  You must
learn 1o scorn . Look at me. 1'm an
example of the unearned lncrement
W'l kiss thin dinky tiat s foud fare
well<It's Impossible, redlly—I refuse
to share such a dark seeret with you
Tomorrow we lenve It for the third and
Ingt time. Whnt d'yon say to the sonny
side of the itz untll we decide where
we want to travel®

Just then the apartment bell rang.
Baob went to the door. He returned
with hils father at his heels, Mr, Whar
ton tramped In grimly, nodded at his
danghter-indaw, who had risen at the
first wound of his voles, thén ran bls
oyes awlftly over the surroundings,

“1 hear you've made a fool of your
selt again he began, showing s
teeth In a falnt smile. “Have you
glven up your apartment at the Chsrle
volx 7 P

“Not yot.," sald Bob. “We're ré-ld-
ering a sulte at the Rits for o few
doys.” n

“Indeed.  You're golng back to. the
Charlevolx tonight.”

Lorelel started. She had expepted
opposition, but was unprepared for
auything so blunt and businesslike, 1
think you and Bob can talk muz“tno-
ly i 1 leave you alone,” she sald)

Hannibal Wharton replied shortly:
“No, don't leave., I'll talk freer with
you bhere"

It appeared, however, that Robert
ktood In no nwe of his father's anger;
he sald lightly: i

"“They never come back, dad, I'm a
regular marrled man. Lorelel 18 my
roynl consort, my yokemate, my rib,
We'll have to seratch the Charlevolx."

Thin levity left the ealler unmoyed;
to Lorelel he explnlned:

“1 want no notoriety, so all we nesd
ik about Is terms.  You'll fare better
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by dealing directly with me thaa
through lnwyers—I'I1 fight o Inwsult—
#o let's get down to buginess. Yoo
should reallze, however, Iit these sot-
tlements nre never as large as they're
ndvertised, 1I'll pay you ten thousand
dollars and stand the costs of the dl-
voree proceodings.' iR

“You are making a ‘mistake” she
told him, quietly, T

“Not at alll  Not At alll!, Mr. Whanr
ton exclatmed, irritably., %1 know rea
sentiment when T see 18 and 'l foot
the bill for this counterfelt, but I'm toa
tired to argue.’”

him into' a Nfe that was In every
way forelgn to his eariy teachings. |
His Auties kept him in New York, |
while Wharton's had held him In his
old home. Hawmmon had become a |
great financler; Wharton had remalned
the practical operating expert, and,
owing to the exactions of his position, |
he had become lnked more closely
than ever to business detall At the !

Do you belleve that lorelel
can be bought off for any sum
of money? Would she consent
to a divorce? Has Bobd won ter
regard?
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